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EDITORIAL

NOTE, — Willlam f.e.

finenx, who here chronleles for his
friend, Count Ernst vom Heltzendorfs,
the lafter's revelations of the Inner
Hie of the imperinl Germnn court, hns
long been recognlzed throughout Ep-
rope as the possessor of lts inoermost
secrels,

The English “Who's Who" snyw of
hilm: *“He has Intlmate knowledge of
the secret service of Continentnl coun-
triles and Is considered by the govern=
ment (of Great Britnin) an nuthority on
such mattern.” Another nuthority says:
“Few people have been more closely ns=
socinted with or know more of the
astounding inner machinery of Ger=
many thao he.”

LeQaenx probably has more sources
wf mecret information at 2isx command
than any contemporney in olvil e, nnd

for the Inxt slx years the Britlsh Gove |

erament bns made valunble use of his
vast store of secret Informntion thronsh
u speclally organfzed department wwith
which LeQQueux
assistnnt,
Count von Heltzendorf beenme an in=
1lmote of LeQuenx several yeuesw prior
f{o the outhrenk of the wary he has heen
living In retirement In France slnee
Aungust, 1914, nod It was there that Le-

Qurux recelved from the crovwn prince's |

ndjutant permission to
mnke publle thess revelatlons of the
Inner fife of the Hobenzollerns—thnt
the demoeracles of the world might
vome to know the peal, ot heretofore
wldden. personnliil
anot memhers of the aniveraey they are
oW arrayed agalosl,

Tl T ol e o Lo Tl oo B ke
t Trautmann Affair
H Cause of Trouble

EERREEREREEEEE TR ERRLE XN

igie personnl

o

HE Trautmann affalr was one
which cuused a wild sensuation
at Potedam In the autumn of
1912, T heeame Implleated in It
in g somewhnt curions manner, '

works us a voluniary |

% of the two domi- |

¥

Lwlthlrew,
)

I reflocted o moment. Then I suld

T do not think that will be very dif-
fieult. I will see what cun be dong,
Put 1 hope that If T am sueeessful you
will acenmpany your mother,"

When I lonked in at the court mar-
J«Iml's room in the palpee next morn-
I serlbbied down the name of
mather and danghter for cards,

‘ A week Iater the erown prince and
pinepss gave a grand ball at the Mar-
|mor palace ot Potsdam, and the em-
| neror himself atrended,
| Fran Breltenbaeh,
1 her bow

g,

'

gorgeonusly at-
hefore the all-

Iy made
Wehest, and her diaughter did the same.

he Hoh

enzollem.s

STARTLING EXPOSURE OF INNER LIFE QF KAISER AND CROWN PRINCE AS
TOLD B_Y_:COUNT ERNST VON HELTZENDORFF TO WILLIAM LEQUEUX

My denr LeQQueux:

thene nrileies,
The revelntlions

which
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A LETTER FROM THE CROWN PRINCE’S PERSONAL ADJUTANT
TO WILLIAM LEQUEUX, POSSESSOR OF THE
SECRETS OF EUROPE.

1 have just finished rending the proofs of your artlcles describing
my lfe as an official at the imperinl court at Potsdam, and the two or
three amnll errors you made I have duly eorrected.

The grows scandnls and wily Intrlgues which I have related to you
were muny of them known to yourself, for, as the Intimnte friend of
Luisn, the ex«crown priocess of Saxony, yom were, before the war,
closely assoclated with many of those nt court whose names appear In

I have made, and which yom have recorded
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™

Veneux Nadom,
par Moret-sur-Lolng,
Seine-et-Mnrne,
February 10th, 1917,
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[ ennleo with Elise, and nfterward, | here, nre hut o tithe of the |Illu?luu||r:|l whl:h llt-:ulnl make, and If the
PO e - . | world deslres more, I shall be plens to furnish you with other aod
when I daneed with her, 1T =pw how Im- | even more starillug detatls, which you mﬂ!’_ﬂl"ﬂ put Into print,
wossod she was by the glitter nnfl My service nn personal mdjuiant (o the German erown prince s, hap- ]
dAnmonr of the Potsdam court cirele, pily, nt an end, nnd now, with the lrﬂwhrr:l of l:-:-mnnr nEainst elville ¢
o1 b the fact thot she wias In the gntion glaringly weveuled, I feel, In my retirement, no eompunction fn 4
nih hy ¢ ! .I] : }- o = ' exposing nil I know concerning fhe secrels of the kalser and his son. :
ire=ence of the all-highest one, From With most cordinl greetings from 4
wvords she let drop that night as she ! Your sincere friend, :
mng upon my arm, I wondered wheth- | (Signed) ERNST VON HELTZENDORFF. b
v she was really 08 Ingenpnous as ghe P P A e T by« O o O O P D CAD D U SR UR U P
ridended, She was, I found, an ex- | " . .
“Why. I don't understand. Put his ¢ g eertain small stationer's shop,

remely digerest and elever little per-
[s0m, o fact which further incrensed my
lielad interest in her,

Questioned by the Emperor,
One night about two months later
[ had an appointment with Max Reln-
|

1t at the Deutsches theater, in Ber-
in, to areange o royal visiv there, and
ifter the performanee I went hack tn
he pulace, prior to retirlng to my
in the Krausenstrosse, The
sinls saluted a8 T erossed the dark
wurtvard, and having passed through

T

LS

he oorridors to the private apart-
[ wenits, T entersd with my key the
rown prinee's locked study.,

To my surpri I found “SWillle"

sented ther
disrussion,

With apologze, T howed instantly and
reupon the knlser ex-

st

Wil

I chaneed to be Junching at the Es-

pinnade In Berlin. chatting with Ln- lnimed :

eoque of the Feroach ombas Oup | _Come In, Feltzendorfls T want yon.!
hostess was  Frou  DBreltenboeh, n | Then he enst a qnick glance at the
wenlthy Jewess—p worman who eame | VOURE n who had thrown himselt
from Dortmund—and who was spend- | D @ lazy attitude int a long eane
ing money il witer In order to | TUNRe chair, It was as though his
wricele -m'm Berlin soclety, As per- nujesty wns hesltating to speak with

gonal adjutant of the erown prince, T
was, of course, one of the principal
guests, and 1 suspected that she was
angling for a enrd of Invitation to the
next ball at the Marmor palace.
Frau Breltenbaeh was lunching with
glxteen guests ot one blg, round table,
her daughter Blise, a very smartly
dresged girl of nineteen, seated oppo-
site to her. It was a merry party, in-
cluoding, as It dld the most
renowned persons in the empire, among |
them being the [mperin! chaneellor,
Bethmann-Hollweg, and that grand
gelenenr, who was a favorite at court,
the multimlitonaire highness,
Prinece Maximilinn Egon zn Fuersten-
herg, Of the Intter It thny be sald that
no man rivaled his Influence with the
emperor, What he sald wos law In
Germnny.
Fuerstenherg
mous “prinee’s trust,” now dissolved,
but at that time, with Its eapital of
SH00.000,000, it was a great force In the
German eommereial worlidl.  Indeed,
#uch g boon ecompranlon wnsg he of the
kaiser's that an august ot purely dee- |
arntive and coeremonial place wns actn-
ally Invented for him a= colone! mar-
ghinl of the Prussian eourt, an esense
tn wenr o uniform and gorgeons
decorntions hefitted a man who,
possessing o hnndred millions, was nn
lmpartant to the emperor in his
deep-lald scheme for world

some of

ferene

of the fn-

wis hend

gy

assnt

DWW Eer,

Young Man Acrcss the Room.

Thut meres neheon purty was the
prologie of a very curlous denma. AS
we chatred 1 tleed that far across
the erowded room, nt a tahle get In n
window, there snt nlone a dark-halred,
gallow, good-lonking soung « Min
who was eating his lonch In & mer
hored manner, yveor his eveg were fixed
ftralght upon Ei Breoltenlach, as
though she exercleed over him some
Aarange Tiscl .

Half n dozen tlmes T glanced acrosa,
nnd on esch i i saw that the
young man had v oveR for the nos
tubles around the table, his gaze being
fixed npon the ughter of the grent

finaneler

Somebow T felr n Al=tinet hellef that

thie voung clvilian’e face was familiae
to me. It was not the first time T had
=oen him, vet 1 could not reenll the elr-
ciimstances in which we had met,
Two nighte luter T dined with (the

Breftenhachs at

Alsenstrns

elr fine house In the

he only guest besldies

myself was the Countess von Basse-
wite, snd after dinner Frau Bre
bach took the rountess aside to tolk
while T lerod with her danchrer
Snta the winter zarden, with Its hish
pelms and i 15 oxotles. that
Tooked th ] of the Austring eme
hia A

When the in had brought us «
L the prett Eli=e commeneed to
question m ibout life at the crowngy
o cout |

T L Iy Interesting it mu 'l
e (o be por { adlutant o '.I
- B [ ' Mother is Ine et
¢ onmmind 1 e of the : 0t
Protada 1 rl =ald wlay |
gl WhHE HMierine vell, » i

uld possibly your n
shint dlrartl

In an Ihstunt T eaw why 1 had been
Titul b T & r 1 ! I3aTal !
woften,

[ tth

| mafesty anld,

ne, or asking his son's permission teo
1o =0,

“Toll me, Heltzendorff," execlaimod
his mnjesty suddenly, “do you know
his person?” and he placed before my
mze o eabinet photograph of the pretty
Ellse,

“Yes” T answered frankly.
Frauelin Breltenbach,

“And what do you know of her?” In.
mired his majesty, “You Introdueced

“It 1=

| her and ber mother to court, I belleve,”

I snw that the emperor had discov
wred something whieh annoyved him,
What ecould it he?

At once T was compelled to admit
that T hnd set down thelr names for
nivitation, and, further, I explained nll
et T knew ahout them,

“You are cortaln yon know nothing
the emperor.  “Under-

morn® ngked

I stand that no hinme attaches to youn"

I sesuredd him that T had revealed all
that T knew eoncerning them.

“Hold no farther communiegtion
elther mother or daughter.” his
"“Leave for Paris by the
feht a'vlock traln tomarrow morning,

mid o to Baron von Stelnmetz, the
Wit of our confidentinl gervice In
Frionea*

'hen, tmening to the erown prince, he
snid : “You have his ndilress,”

“Yes.” snld the younger man, *“He

rasing s Monstenr Felix Reumont,

<
] s living at 114 bis, Avenue de
iy, close to the Pont.,™
seribhled the name and address |

on the buck of an envelope, where-

T Liie muiesty sald :

“Carry my verbnl orders to Steln-
pnd tell him to act upon the or-

e T cenit him by courler yesterday.

\ vou will assist him. He will ex-

matters fully when you arrive”
Then, ernssing to the crown prince’s
vriting table, his majesty took a Inrge
nvelope, into which he placed the pho-
togruph  with severnl papers, and
senled them with the crown prince's
al
“Glve this to Von
me," his majesty suld.

1 bowed as I took It from his majes-
tv's hand, my curfosity naturally ex-
4ted regarding Frun Breltenbach and
= daughter. What, I wondered, was
in the wind?

“And, Heltzendorff, plense report to

Stelnmetz from

ma.” remarked the helr, still Jounging
lazily in the chalr,
Bowing, I took leave of my imperial

next morning nt
o'clock, et oul upon my mission,

Baron von Steinmetz,

and

mnster.

I found the Buron von Steinmets live
ing in a pood-glzed house In the Ave-
nue de Neuilly, not far from the bridge,
One of the cleverest and most astute

fficlals that Germany possessed, and
. man high In the kalser's favor, he

d. In the name of Felix Reumont,
purchased, with government funds of
course, a na theanter In the Rue
Lafuvette, and ostensibly upon the
proceads of that establishment lived

mfortably out at Neullly,

At eleven o'clock in the morning his
volet, evidently o German, showed me

“T qnite understand, my dear Helt-
rendorfl,” | i1, as he took from the

peror’s ket the pleture of Frau-
Ellse and stood gazing at it. It

s guite plain why you should have

been =ent by his majesty.”

cith the emperor ln ear |

eight |

majesty told me that you would ex-
pliin, The young lady and her mother

ittle of them—eh?—or you would not
eall them your friends!”

These words surprised me, but T was
the more astounded when he contin-
el

“Youu of course know of those dis-
eraceful anonymous letters which have
been eontinually arriving at court—of
the emperor’s fury concerning them."

T replied in the affirmative, for, as a
matter of fact, for the pnst three
months the whole conrt had heen flood-
|ed with most abusive and disgraceful
[ porrespondence eoncerning the eama-
{ i1l thnt hod again sprung up around
the kaiser. The emperor, the empress,
the crown prince and princess, Prince
Bitel, fSophle Caroline, Prines Henry of
Prussin nnd others had received let-
ters, mogt of them In typewriting, eon-
taining the most Intlmnte details of
seandals concerning men and women
nround the emperor.

Fully a dozen of these letters ad-
flressed to the erown prince he had
Fhnnded to me—letters denounelng in
some enses perfectly Innocent people,
destroying the reputations of honest
men and women, and abusing the heir
to the throne in an ontrageous manner,

On st least three oceasions “Willja"
had shown me letters addressed to the
kaiser himself, and intercepted by the
kalserin, whn, In eonsequence of this
flood of anonymons epistles that had
produead sueh o terrible sensation nt
[ Potsdam, had ordered that nll such
lettors found in the imperial posthag
should be handed at once to her,

“The Identity of the writer Is the
point that I8 engaging my attenfton,"
the haron sald, ng he opened n drawer
nnd drew forth a bundle of quite n
hundred  letters, adding: “All these
that you see here have been addressed
either to the emperor or the empress,”
und he handed me one, which on sean-
ning-I saw contained some outrageous
statements, allegatlons which would
make the hair of the all-highest bristle
with rage.

“Well” T exclaimed, “that certainly

Is a very Interesting specimen of
anonymons corr_spondence,”
“Yes, It 18!" excliimed the baron.

“In Berlin every Inquiry has been made
to trace Its author, Schunke (head of
the detective police) was chnrged by
the emperor to investieate, e dad go,
and both he and Klewitz failed utterly.
Now it hns been ziven Into my hands,”

A Typical German Investigation.

Presently, when I sat with the baron
at his table, he switehed on an intense
electrie light and then spread out some
of the letters ahove small, sqyire
mirror,

*You see they are on varjous kinds
of note paper, bearing all kinds of wa-
| termnrks, of French, English and Ger-
mun mapufacture, Some we have here
are upon English paper, beeause it Is
heavy and thick, Agnin, three differ-
ent makes of typewriter have been
used—one a newly invented imports-
tion from Amerien. The written let
ters are, yvou will see, mostly in g
man's hand.”

“Yes, I see all that,” T sald. “But
what have you digcovered concernin
their anthor? The lotter I recelved
bore a French stamp and the postmark
) of Angers.”

He pluced before me quite n dozen

fn

rrnh-Tnpo-- addressed to the emperor
and empress, a1l bearing the postmar!
of that town In the Muine-ot-Loli
Others had heen pozted In Leipzic

Wilhelmshaven, Tours, Antwerp, Ber-
lin, Wilinersdorf and other places,

“The Investigntion I8 exceedingly
difficult, T enn aesare you,” he said, “1
have had the asejstanece of some of the
hest selentific hralns of our emplre
making comp
deed, Profeszor Harbge Is with me fon
Berlin™

A few minutes later the profess
himself, an elderly, spectacled man
gray entered the
knew him and greeted him.

“Sixteen different varieties of paper
recelved at the Netes ar
Marmor palaces the baron remarke
“Well, T have worked for two month
night and day, upon 1l inquiry
| 1 that ¢leven of thes

isoms and analy=es,

LA T room, [

hewr

hive

In+|

0| 2COvereTg f
]\'urtr‘nva of paper can be purchosel}

iwre friends of mine”
“Exactly. That's Just it!" he ex-
slalmed.  “You apparently know hut |

anery's, in the Bonlevard Haussmann,
dose tn the Printemps.  One paper os-
weelally Is sold nowhere else In Parls,
t is this"

He held over a mirror a letter upon

small sheet of note paper bearing
he watermark of o hull’s head.

“That paper waes made at a mil in
he south of Devonshire, in England,
lestroyed by fire five years ago, Pa-
wer of that make eannot he obtalned
imywhete else In France,” he declared,

I at once realized how much patience
nust have been expended upon the In-
juiry, and said:

“Then you have aectunlly fixed the
thop where the writer purchased his
aper?”

“Yes” he replled, “And we know
hat the newly invented typewriter, a
pecimen one, wag sold hy the Malson
\udebert, In Marsellle, The purchaser

1

i the typewriter in Marsellle pur-

[ ‘hases his paper and envelones at Lan-

rv's, on the Boulevard Huussmann'

“Splendid !™ T sald, for It was clear
that the baron, with the thousand-and-
ne seeret ngents at his heck and eall,
had been able, with the professor's
i, to fix the source of the stantionery,
‘But,” I added, “what Is wanted from
me? Why, I wondered, had his maj-
asty sent the baron that photograph
of Elise Breltenbach?

“T want you to go with me to the
rentral door of the Printemps at four
velock this afternoon, and we will
wiatech Lanery's shop across the way,”
the baron replied.

The Writer of the Letters.

This we did, and from four till six
n'clock we stond, amid the bustle of
foot poassengers, watching the =mall
stutloner’'s on the apposite side of the
boulevard, yet without result,

Next day and the next T aceompn-
nied the prosperouns elnema proprietor
upon his dally vigil, but In vain, until
his reluctance to tell me the reason
why I had heen sent to Parls annoyed
me considerahly.

On the fifth afternoon, just before
five o'clock, while we were strolling
together, the baron's eyes being fixed
upon the door of the small single-
fronted shop, T saw him start, and
then make pretence of Indifference.

“Look !" he whispered.

I ginnced scross and saw a young
man just about to enter the shop,

The figure was unfamiliar, but,
cntching sight of his face, T held my
hreath. I had seen that sallow, deep-

eyed countenance before.
It was the young man who had sat
enting his luncheon alone at the Espla-

nade, apparently fascinated by the
heauty of Elise Breftenbach.
SWell," exclnimed the baron., *I see

you recognize him—eh? He I8 prob-
ably going to buy more paper for his
scurrilous screeds.”

“Yes., But who Is he?" I asked.
have him bhefore,
exnet knowledge of him.”

The bnron did not reply until we
were back agnin in his house at
Nenllly. Then he sald:

“That young mnan, the nuthor of the
outrngeous insuits to his majlesty, Is

u‘l‘

seen but have no

| known as Franz Seeliger. but he is the

o

disgraced, ne'er-do-well son of General
von Trautmann, enptain general of the
palace guard.”

“The son of old Von Trantmann!” I
gnsped.  “Does the father know?”

The baron grinned and shrugged his
shoulders,

Then, after I had related to hlmn the
incldent of the Esplanade, he gald:

“That § wm
you retuarn to Berlin and report to the
emperor whnt you have hero?

of greatest Interest,

seon

His majesty has given me that Instrue-
tHon™

The baron told me of his losg weeks
of patient inquiry and esareful watch-
ing: of how the young fellow had been

follo

wed to Angers and other towns
runce where the lettors were pokts
| of his frequent visits to Berlin

)

hotel th €. 0 ’ e what Is
known nae & t «Fhots Now, hoeanse
of 0 pers we npninst the
emperor, w i ordered his proscs
cution, he seemed to have by somw
grerot 7 1 oat every bt of
scandzl at Potsdam, exaggerated it, io- |

| ever, declared Ignorance, and yet,

vented amazing additions, and in se-
cret sown it broadeast,

His hand would have left no trace
If he had not been 8o indisereet as to
buy his paper from that one shop close
to the Rue de Provence, where he had
ronmas,

The Arrest of General von Trautmann.

On the third night following I stood
In the emperor's private room at Pots-
dam and made ‘my report, expluining
all that T knew and what T had wit-
nessdd In Parls.

"That man knows a very great desl
—hut how does he know?* snapped the

They, however, were gshown Into his
room to walt, and there saw upon his
table an abusive and seurrllous type=
written letter in German addressed to
the emperor. Then it suddenly dawmed
upon them that the affable young man
might be the actual author of those
(nfamous letters, about which all Ber-
lin knew and was talking. It was this
visit which, no doubt, revealed to the
baron the young man's hiding place.
Both mother and daughter, however,
kept thelr own counsel, met Seellger
next day, and watched, subsequently
lenrning, to thelr surprise, that he was

emperor. “See Behunke enrly
row,"” he ordered, “and tell him tn dls-
cover the link bhetween this youngz
bluckguard and youwr friends the Brel-
tenbachs, and report to me.”

tommr-

the son of General von Trautmann,
und, further, that he had as a friend
one of the personal valets of the em-
peror, from whom, no doubt, he ob-
tained his inside information about

Next gorning I sat with the astute
Srhunke) at the headquarters of the
detective police in Berlin, and ghere
diseussed the affale fully, explaining
the result of my Journey to Parls and
what T had seen, and giving him the
order from the Kalser,

“Rut, eount, if this woman Brelten-
bach and) her daughter are your
friends, yon will be able to visit them
and glean something,” he suld.

“I have distinet orders from the em-
peror not to visit |’h-'lll while the In«
quiry Is in progress,” I replied.

Later that sime morning I returned
tn the Marmaor [ml.’ft*e- to report to the
erown prince, but found that his high-
ness wag ahsent upon an officlal visit
of Inspection at Stuttgart,

In the meantime I several times saw
the great detective, Schunke, and
found that he was in constant commau-
nication with Baron Stelnmetz In Parls.
The pair were evidently leaving no
stone unturned to elucidate the mys-
tery of those annoying letters, which
were still falling as so many bomhbs
into the center of the kalser's court.

Suddenly, one Sunday night, all Ber-
Iin was electrified at the news that
Genernl von Trautmann, captain gen-
eral of the palace gunrd—whom, truth
to tell, the erown prince had long se-
cretly hated beeause he had once dared
to utter some word of reproach—had
heen arrested and sent to a fortress at
the emperor’s order.

An hour after the arrest his majes-
ty's personnl adjutant commanded me
hy telephone to attend at the Berlin
Schloss. When we were alone, the
kalser turned to me and sald:

“Connt von Heltzendorff, you will
gny nothing of your recent visit to
Paris, or of the authorship of those
anonymous letters—you understand?
You know ahsolutely nothing.”

Then, helng summarlly dismissed by
a wnve of the imperial hand, I retired,
more mystified than ever. Why should
my mouth he thus closed?

When T returned to my rooms that
evening Schunke rang me up on the
telephone with the news that my
friends the Breltenhachs hnd closed
their house and left early that morn-
Ing for Brussels,

“Where is Seeliger? T inquirad.

“In Brussels. The PBreltenbachs
have gone there to joln him, now that
the troth is out, and his father Is
under arrest.”

The emperor's fury knew no bounds,
His mind poisoned agninst the poor
old general, he had fixed upon hlim as
the person responsible for that dis-
graceful correspondence which for so
many weeks had kept the court In eon-
stant turmoil and anxiety, Though his
malesty was aware of the aetunl
writer of the letters, he wonld not
listen to reason, and openly declared
that he would make an example of the

guard, who, after all, wns perfectly
Innocent of the deeds committed by his
viagabond son,

A prosecution was
three weeks Iater It took place In
camera, the baron, Schunke and a
number of detectives belng ordered to
glve evidence., So damuing, indeed,
was thelr testimony that the jndge

ordered, and

years' imprisonment,

And I‘ who knew and held ]l'l'm'."‘ l‘f

the truth, dared not protest
Elise Breitenbach.

Where was the peneral’s son—the
real enlprit and author of the letters?
I made inquiry of Schunke, of the
baron, and of others who had, at the
order of the all-highest, conspired to
ruln poor Von Trautmann, All, how-
cu-
riously enough, the fine house of the
ireltenbuchs In the Alseastrasse still
remnined empty.

About six monthe after the
trinl of the unfortunate general I had
accompanied the crown prince on a |
visit to the Quirinal, and one after-
noon while strolling nlong the Corsa,
in Rome, suddenly eame face to face
with Fraulein Elise Breitenbach.

In delight T took her Into Ronei's,
the noted confectloner’s at the eormee

of the Pluzza Colonon, and there nat

ancret

one of the Mitle tables, she explalned
torme b she and her mother, having
hecome acquainted with Frang Seell-
o ' knowing bhim to be the gen- |
orul's son—they snddenly fell under
the saspleion of the Berlin secret po- |
| lies, and, though mu h puzzied, did not
mnin oome 0 court |
Rome weeks later mother and daugh-
tor chanced to be in Paris, and one

lay called at Seeliger's rooms in the
Rue de Proyence, buf be was out.

silver-haired old eaptaln general of fhl‘]

paszed the extreme sentence of twenty

| press tiy

persons at court.
I "When his father was arrested we
| knew that the yourg man was lving
| In Brussels, and at once went there in
order to Induce him to come forward,
muke confession, and s0 save the gen-
|t.-rul from disgrace”" snid the pretty
girl seated before me. “On arrival we
| shw him nlone, and told him what we
| had diseovered In the Rue de Provence,
whereapon he admitted to us that he
had written all the letters, and an-
| nounced that he intended to return to
{ Berlin next day and glve hlmself up
to the police In order to secure his
father's release,”
“And why did he not do sn?" T asked,
“Beecause next morning he was found
dead fn hig bed in the hotel,”
Fearing the emperor's wrath, the
. Breltenbachs, like myself, dared not
i reveal what they knew—the truth,
which is here set down for the first
time—and, alas! poor General wyon
| Trautmann died in prison at Mulhelm
| last year,
| (Copyright, 1917, Willlam LeQueux.)

' BUILT FOR KING'S DAUGHTER

Famous French Road Constructed by
Louls XV to Render Travel

| More Easy.

| =

{ The high road running along the
| edge of the plateau of Craonne

France, frequently mentioned (n the
ofliclal communlques during the second
battle of the Alsne, and which is going
down to history under the npme of the
“Chemin des Dames,"” (the ladles'
wiy), dates from the time of Louls
XV.
This roud, beginning at the Parls
Moubeuge rond, about ten miles north.
| enst of Solssons, crosses the plateag
| of Uraonne, a distance of about twelve
| miles, then descends Into the valley of
the Allette to cross the Vauclerce
woods to the domain of the anclent
| chateau of near Bouconville,
where the Princess Adelalde, Sophie
aud Vietolre, daughters of Louls XV,
| visited one of their ladies of honor
Mime, de Narbonne, every sumimer,
| The ronds of the region were de
testable. Out of conslderation for the
princesses a new paved mond was bulll
along the crest of the plateau and from
| that fact It derives the name of the
“Chemin des Dames."

I!l“‘(n__

A hbealthy man is a kiog in his own
right; an unhealthly man an unhappy
slave, For lmpure blood and sluggish
liver, us® Burdock Blood Bitters. On the
market 35 years, $£1.25 3 botile.—adv,

Joe Rendall of Lyndooville was badly

poisoned recently by a mosquito bite,

| which caused the arm to swell nnd neces-
| itated bandaging.

||

| Graduates in ve

i A active demand for
! husiness and Civil Scrvice positions.

Young women specially wanted to fill
places formerly occupied by men. |
Good opportunities now for all who
are qualiied. Prepare at once, For
| catalogue address W '

CARNELL & HOIT, Albany, N. Y,

TRAL VT. RALLWAY

Trains Leave the fnll.)wing sta-
tiony daily except Suaday.

Ix ErFect Juxe 24, 1917

Na 72 Ko, 2% No. g0
.].-_:.:' e It oA m. EAm. Fiop. m
affer ville £ 13 24 .
’ 3 ! el ]
Cambrdge i.30 ¢ y:20

\ onnections

are to be made at
"‘.‘_‘ ﬁ"

[unction as follows: No 72
with the Mail Train New
England Points: No 28 with the
New England States Limited Ex.
New England Pomnts and
with Local Passenger for St Albans,
40 with the night Express for
aill New England Points,

EF3leeping Car B

ready for

for all

e
Jalh,

urfington to Boston
woupancy 900 p. m.  Passen-

rm holding lcke's to or from pointa
h T cast of Essex Jonsetion to or from
New England points bevond Beilows Falls

or Concord, vin White River Jot. will be
given ou application to the conductor,
free side trip tieket from Besex Jot. to

1

urlington and return,




